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putti about him that he had not been in the
bazaar for a long time, and afterwards I was
told that the prince had ordered him to be
kept at home in the evenings, at the time
we usually went out for a walk.

Another time I had been very ill, and
when I was getting better, kind inquiries
came every day from the Senaputti, accom-
panied by half a dozen small birds which he
thought were eatable, as he had often seen
my husband bring snipe home. The birds
were useless, of course, but I valued the kind
thoughts which prompted him to send them.
If anything went amiss with my husband's
p'olo-ponies, the Senaputti was quite ready
to send him as many as he wanted of his
own, and he always mounted any visitor
who might be staying with us and wish for
a game. He was a keen sportsman and a
capital shot. In the cold weather he often
organized a week's deer-shooting for my
husband, to which I always went, and very*
good fun it was. The Senaputti would meet